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Were n iilar qneiichwl on hlsh
Fot s woulil Iti lljlit,

Bllll traveling lownwnl to the aky,

Shlne on oiir mortal tlght.

8o when great man dle,
For yenn beyonil onr ken

Tlia llght he leave Inhloil hlra llea
Upon the pattm of men. Lonofettow.

Doctor StolbcrK'a I'nticucc.

" I oannot think it right, Margaret, for
you thus to encourago Dr. Stolberg, un-le- ss

you intend to marry hlm."
" I do not encourago hlm, aunty. Wero

you to oall Dr. Stolberg himsclf as a wit
uesa, he would tell you that ho knows
my fpoltngs towarda hitn to ba simply
friendship."

" But Dr. Stolborg believes that your
friendship will ripeu iuto something
warmer and deeper.''

" I oaunot help his beliefs. I cannot
refuso to marry hitn before he asks me."

Miss Sabine sighed.
" I b"g you do not look bo melanclioly,

annty," laughed Margaret. " I conld not
help being born without that valuablo

a heart."
" Truly. aunty," she continuod, after a

pause, during which time Miss Sabine sat
eoberly knitting, " I do not wish to bring
any pain to Dr. Stolberg, but what
can I do ?"

Misa Sabine mado no reply.
"If you aro so anxious about hira,

aunty, why do you not warn him your-sel- f
7 Thero 1 he is coming in the gate

this moment. Now is your opportunity,"
and Margaret ran out of the room.

i wiu ao li, saia jsiiss oaoine, buul-tin- g

her teeth together. " I ahall hare no
thanks for my pains, but I ahall feel that
I have cleared my skirts."

" Good morning, Mtss Horton," said Dr.
Stolberg, taking the seat to which Miss
Sabine motioned him. "Is Miss Mar-
garet at home ?''

" She is up-stai-rs ; but before I call
her," said auut Sabine, who never wasted
time in discharging a disagreeable duty,
" I want to say a few words to you."

"You are not sick, Miss HortonY"
asked the doctor, who fancied his profes-sion-

services were wf nted.
" Oh, no I am well enougb. It's

about yourself I want to speak."
The doctor's face took on an expres-sio- n

of amazement, which deepened as
Miss Sabine went on.

" I can't help seeing, Dr. Stolberg, that
you are falling in love with Margaret. It
will not do you any good. 1 hare lived
with Margaret all her life j havo seen her
through innumerable love affairs love af

Wairs at east, so far as the other party was
Jboncerned. As for Margaret, I do not e

she is capable of loving any man
f, well enougb. to marry him. She says that

she has no heart, and I begin to believe
her. She is a dear, good girl, warm-Uiearte- d

to her friends, but to the man
- that would make her his wifo she is
colder than ice. I like you, Dr. Stolberg,
and I cannot see you walk uawarned into
certain sorrow."

" I am a man," said the doctor. " al- -
most thirty-fiv- e years old. I ought to be
able to take care of my own heart."

" You are angry, Dr. Stolberc iust as I
expected that you would be. Well, I have
done the Dest that I could for you."

" I am not angry," said the dootor, but
the flish in his eyes contradicted his
woras. " 1 appreciate your motivo, L thank

vyou."
MfiTJ- !J 1 1uu iuure, unu mere was an

f-u&i-

u
jwkward 'pause.

" I will sneak to Marrrarnr ." snirl Mina
Sabine. satherme ud her work. " He is
iust like the rest," she muttered as she
climbed the atairs. " Mighty independent
oeiorenana, Dut reaay enongn to come to
me tor sympatny atter it is too late."

When Margaret entered the parlor Dr.
Stolberg was at the piano.

' I have brought a new duet," he said,
after responding to her greeting. " Are
you at hberty to try it 1"

Mirgaret assented. They had played
tho duut through several times. when the
doctor, suddeuly wheeling on his stool so
as to look straight into Margaret's face,
said :

" Your aunty warned me this morning
nou 10 ian in love witn you. ma you tell
her to ?"

Margaret's face crimsoned, but her eyes
met the doctor'd fearlesslv.
ii' Yes and no. Aunty was upbraiding

:f e for trifling with your love, and I told
1 ay if r. V. .,,a - . . t . . . J U ... .' 1. . 1

" Il-iv- 1 ever asked you to love me ?"
said Dr. Stolberg, coolly.

" No," replied Margaret, qulte as coolly,
wougn ner cueeKS ungiea witn anger.

" On the last page," said the doctor.
wneenng arounu to tne Kevboard. " our
time was incorrect. Suppose we try that
vnea airain '"

' Well, Aunt Sabine, I hope you aro
Hansnea, Baia margaret, as ner aunt
cuuib into me room aicer me aoctor s

" All the thanks Dr. Stolberg gavo me
for the attempt to save his feelings was a
cool ' IlaviJ I ever asked you to love me V
Men are the most unreasonable creatures.
If you reject them, they reproach you for
having encouraged them. If you try to
warn them beforehand, they stand on their
uij;uity uu msinuaie inat you are rerus
iug before you are asked. They are a

thankless ungrateful set, any way."
" You seem to like them pretty well,"

said aunt babine, dryly. Spite of her
vexation Margaret laughed.

" To tell the truth, aunty, I am pro
voked. i expected better things of Dr,
Stolberg."

l aia not," sam aunt bablne, philo- -
sophically. " All men are alike when you
touch their prido."

Marcaret Winston had been an heiresn
as well as a beauty. Blaok Friday had
swept away her wealth. leaviue her onlv
her greater dower, beauty. Gathering
uio luujuuuLn oi ner lonune, she had

with her only living relative,
aunty Sabine, frora her city home to the

"Itisnot BO far mt. (Iiof T ocr, n ln
when thero is a good concert, and thecost
Of livlUP will hfl far luaa " (l,tl. l.i
by which Bhe Btilled her regretj at leaviug

Margaret had not been long in Wilton
oeioro buo mot ur. iioiman stolberg,
While yet in her teenB she had sneut u

year in Germauy, and Dr. Stolberg,
inougu prouu oi uik ciiiztinstilp in tht
United Statea, loved to talk of his fatlier
land. Acquaintanco revealed many mu
tnal tftsta").

Dr. Stolberg beoame a frequent visitor
at Margaret's cottage. Intituacy ripoued
Into trleudship, and then ou the doctor'a
part into love. Ile had never apokep thia
love ; inere was no neea when witti Mar
garet every look and ton 3 revealed it.

Margaret was not a fllrt. She had too
much intelleot, too much princlple. She
belonged to that more dangerous clasi
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unconscious coquettes. Thero are womon
who can no moro help charming the men
whom they moet than a bird can help
ainglng in thoeunshino.

" What a lovely afternoon," oriedeMar-gare- t,

oa bIio aat by the wlndow after din-ne- r.

" I believe I will go out and gather
somo autumn leaves for wlnter bouquets.
A walk will do me good. I havo not boen
out of tho house for two days."

Margaret mado hersolf ready, and was

IUBt going out of tho door when Dr.
drovn up.

"Miss Margaret," ho said, "I heard
you oxpress a wish for eonio autumn
leaves. There are bouio brilllantly col-ore- d

ones on the clump of treea jmt thia
slde of the red schnol-hous- May I havo
the pleasuro of taking you there ?"

Margaret had resolved to be on her
diguity when the dootor called again, but
the prospeot of a ride on this sunny Oc- -

tobor day inaae her torget her vexation.
Dr. Stolberg was unusually tilent dur-

ing the drive to tho school-bous- o ; but
Margaret wns ao absorbed in the beautiea
of earth and sky that she did not notice.

When they reached the clump ot ttees,
the doctor helped her out, and then
turned his borse so that it could feod on
the crisp, green grass that grew along tho
roadsidi.

Marcraret was atandingon tiptoe, trying
to reach a branch of Bcarlot leaves wliirh
huug juat above ber head. He broke off
the branch, but inatead of handlng it to
her said:

" It was not simply that you wanted
leaves that I asked you to come hero. I
have a confessian to make. I was unjust,
brutal to you this morning. I would not
believe that X could ao diBhonor my man-hoo- d

; but I am proud and you touched
my pride. I love you, Margaret lovo
you so that the day which passes without
a word or a Iook Irom you is a lost day to
me. 1 have not asked your love, because
I know that you could not give it now.
Can you forgive my words this morning V

He looked so strong and brave as he
stood with the maple branch making a
crown over his head, that Margaret felt
foraninstant an almost irresistible im-pul-

to cry out, ' I will love you," and
fall into the arms that would open so
gladly to receivo her ; but the feeling'waB
gone betore she apoKe.

" Juat because I believe your love to be
strong and pure am I grieved that you
have given it to me, for I have only
friendship to give in return."

" I know that you have only iriendsbip
to give now."

" And shall have only friendship in the
future."

" We shall see," said the doctor, simply.
"Do you not see, Dr. Stolberg," said

Margaret, her eyea filling with tears,
" that you are feeding your love on hopes
which I ought, which f must, destroy V I
know myself much better than you can
know me " she heaitated, then with a
blusbing face went on. " I am twenty- -

five years old, and yon are not my first
lover. Men have ollered me love who
could give me wealth and position."

" Aud I can give neither," interrupted
the doctor.

" I honored them as men," continued
Margaret, not heeding the mterruption
" loved as friends, but when they spoke
of marriage I felt frozen. If they per-aiate-

I felt a strauge repugnance, which
destroyed the iriendahip 1 had nutil then
felt."

" I will not talk of love. I will not aak
you to marry me."

" Will you promise here that you will
give up all hopea of winning my love ;

that you will try and content yourseli
with friendship V"

Dr. Stolberg was ailent.
" I knew you would not. You are all

the time deceiving youraelf with the hope
that aome time I will love you. Dr. Stol-
berg, will you not believe me when I say
that 1 can never lova you i"

" No."
" Why not 7"

Btcause you cannot know what you
will do in the future."

"Have I not told you that I am no
child apeaking without experieuce V" said
iuargaret, angriiy. "uther men have ot'
terud me a love true and pure as yours. "

"Atalauta was fleet-foote- d and many
lovers lost their lives, but at last Hippom-eue- a

came and gained the race. The
Ida of your English Teunyson turned
away from love and marriage, yet the
time came when the prince won his
princess."

Mirgaret opened her lips to reply, but
what could abe say 7 She resorted to au
esseutially feminiue wenpon. She aat
down on a stone aud cried, partially from
vexation, partly from other ieeliuga which
she could not have analjzrd.

The doctor made no attempt to comfort
her. Ila stood leamng agaiust a trto uu-t- il

she arose. Dashiug the tears from her
eyes with an impatieut movement of her
hands, she aaid :

" I want to go home."
" As we came for leaves, it might be

better to gather aome," suggeated the
doctor.

Margaret began picking leaves with lit-

tle regard for their claim to beauty.
Dr. Stolberg brought up tho horae; as

he took Margaret's hand to help her to her
faeat, he aaid :

" I know that I have vexed you, but I
cannot help it. I will make no promise
that I caunot keep. I ahall try in every
way to win the greateat good earth cau
give me your love. The Holy Buok tella
us that when Jacob served aeveu yeara for
lUchel, they seemed to him but a few
days for the love be bore her. I can wait
as long as Jacob, Mirgaret."

" But, Dr. Stolberg, it is not just to you."
" Cau you not truat me to take care for

myself 7" he interrupted, with a tono of
the old pride.

Margaret heaitated, then putting both
hands into the doctor's broad palms, and
lookiug straight iuto his eyes, said :

"Dr. Stolberg, I give you no hopes of
ever winning my love, but how and wheu
we shall meet iu the future I leave toyour
own juigment."

" Thank you," aaid the doctor, holding
her hand iu his strong, firin grasp. Ile
bent over aud improssed just oue kiaa ou
her forehead."

" Goodneaal" commented aunt Stbiuo,
after Margaret had retumed aud laid her
leavea upon the table. " Did you go clear
to the red achool-hous- o for those leavea 7
I could pick up prettier ones iu the door-yar- d

any day."
Golden Ootober cbanged to aad Novem-be- r,

winlor, spring, aumuier pa.sed, aud
btill Dr. Stoiberg came and went as of old.

"Why iu the world don't Dr. Stolberg
marry that girl, if he's a goiu' to 7" com-
mented the village gossipa.

The doctor spoke no more of love. Ile
brought new booko, new music, fruits
and llowers, he praoticed, read and aang,
uutil Margaret, iu the present pleasuro,
forgot possible pain in the future.

Sometimea when sho remembered his
earnest " My love muat aoon or late com-pe- l

yours," ahe would try and look into
her own heart and aee if it wero etill

" It is a very close, nnusual friendship,"
aho would say. " Stlll, it is only frlend-ahip.- "

Aunt Babtno was not so certain. She
wondered if it wero not somo feeling warm-
er than friendship which mado Margaret so
impattent II tho doctor did not como at
his usual time. So " out of aorta " if any-thin- g

kept him away for a dny or two,
which mado the color rush to her cheeks
nt tho aound of his well-know- ring. But
ue. atolberg grew dally ln aunt Sablne'a
good graces, so she watohed and waited
in silonce.

If the doctor had any suspioion that
tho little blind god hnd orept into the
beautiful temple which Marcraret had
raised to friendship, he alao was wiao
onough to bo ailent.

Une night as Dr. Stolberg was aeated
at Margaret's piano, thero broke in upon
tho music that cry so terrifying to a vil- -

lagor, " i) ire l J lre l "
As tho doctor and Margaret Ilstened,

they heard in a moment tho rumbling of
theengines, tho jangling of bells, tho com-man-

of tho englnoer thundered through
his trumpets, tbo " Aye, aye, air I " of the
men mingled with tho cries of the crowd
haatoning by the house.

" Whero is the flre 7" shoutod the doc-

tor from the window.
" Tho osylum I " como back in half a

drzen voices from tbe street.
" 0 God I " cried Doctor Stolborg. " We

must aave tho children I " And waiting
not to snatch hia hat from tho rack he
rushed into the street.

A branch from the orphan asylum in
the neighboring city had been establiahed
at Wilton. Just now the building was
crowded to its utmost capacity by chil-
dren who had been aent to Bpend tho sum-me- r

in the conntry.
City peoplo wait for the fire to come to

them, village people go to the fire.
Aunt Sabine waited only to get the jar

of limo water and oil which aho alwaya
kfpt ready for burn8. Then Margaret
and aho joined tho crowd that was atill
hurrying by the house.

Heaching the fire, they found a Bcene of
the wildest coufusion. Women with
shawla over their heads, children who
ought to have been in bed, men who were
of no moro service than children, were
running against each other crying and
wringicg their hands.

" Tako this I " ahouted a man, thrusting
the headboard of a bedstead into aunt
Sabine's hands.

Aunt Sabine took it meeklv. and bav
ing confided the jar of lime water to
Margaret, atarted olt tugging the head
board.

" You take this," cried a second man,
handlng JMargaret an pan of rustv nails.

Margaret, bewildered by the confuBion,
was about to follow aunt Sabine's exam- -

ple, when Dr. Stolberg came hurrying
l !1U U!IJ J - .uiuug nii.ii a uuiiu iu oucu urm ; recogniz

ing Margaret he said :

" Put that worthless thing down, and
tase tnoso children to a place ot saiety,
What is in that jar 7 "

" Lime water and sweet oil."
" Take it along ; aome of the children

are badly burned ; that lareest child can
walk."

Margaret marshalled her charges through
the crowd to a house on the other side of
tbe road, then went back to see what elae
she could do.

Spite of the misery the fire was caus-in-

Margaret could not help stopping for
an instant to gnza at tbe splendid spec-tacl-

The main building of the asylum
was stone, flanked on each side by a wing
of wood i at the end of the left wing, and
connected with it, woa a small brick
building. The right wing had caught
fire firat, and was entirely consumed.
Whero it had stood was a gleaming wall
of coals. The floora and wooden parts of
the atone building were going f t. Ever
and anon a long tongue of greedy flame
would thruat itself out the empty window
places, as if aeeking aomething more to
aevour.

The aight that atopped Margaret waa
the falling of the main roof.

There woa a caruival of flre. From
every wiudow burat forth masses of red--
black 11 me. As Margaret gazod, there
arose above the crackliog of timber and
the hoarse cries of the liremen a clear,
piercing shriek, joined, before it died
away, by a cry which, once heard, can
never be forgot. The horror cry of a great
multitudo.

Turuing with those near her, Margaret
saw, staudiug iu a wiudow of the buru-iu- g

left wing, a little child. It stood with
arms stretched appealingly toward tho
crowd, which was powerless to help.

' A ladder I a ladder I iu God's uame a
ladder," cried a voice which Margaret
recoguized as Dr. Stolberg's.

A ladder waa brought and placed atthe
window ; a thouaaud anxious eyea watched
the doctor aa he ran rapidly up. There
waa not a momeut to lose, for already the
child waa wrapped in smoke. The doc-
tor had taken the child iu his arms, when
a second cry arose from the excited peo-
ple, as ladder and building fell together
iu a eeethingsea of fire.

With that cry in her ears, Margaret
fell in a faiut. When she came back to
consciousness two women were atanding
near her talkiug of the acene just

" Horrible I Burned to death in an in-
stant; auch a noble young man aa that
Dr. Stolberg waa I Strauge that it is

men like him who are taken, men
who are needed in the world."

Margaret waited to hear no more, but
hastened homeward as faat as her trem-blin- g

limbs would bear her. Down by
the piauo, where less than an hour before
they had aat together, she fell upon her
kuees.

The veil which hung before her heart
had been burned away. She knew now
that shlfloved Dr. Stolberg with the one
lova of her life.

" 0 Gd I" abe moaned. " This is too
bitter, too bitter; why need I know this
love of mine, when tbe knowledge of it
can bring only aorrow 7 O Hurman, my
noble brave Herman : come back, if ouly
for a momeut, that I may tell you I love
you with a lovo aa great aa your own. 0
God, let me die 1 1 cannot, caunot live."

But drath does not come at our call, and
after a time the violeuce of her grief spent
itnelf. Still ahe kept repeating the weary
moan :

" Come back, if only for a moment, that
I may tell you of my love."

Suddenly ahe heard the cliok of the
gate, aud a quick step up the walk.

" It ia auut Sabine come to tell me. I
cannot, I oanuot endure it."

With a vague feeliug that ehe would
hido herself away, Margaret atarted for
tbe atairs.

As ahe opened the door ahe Baw Dr.
Stolberg staudlng in the hall. Margaret
waa not atartled. To her overatraiued
miud all waa olear. Dr. Stolberg was
dead, but God had heard her prayer and
aent baok to earth hia spirit.

" 0 Herman 1" ahe orled. " God haa
aent you baok to hear it. I love you, I
love you I" And Margaret sauk faint into
the arms of a very aubstautial ghost.

Foaslblv it waa well for Dr. Stolbertr
that ho was forcod iuat then to foreot the
lover in tbo physiolan, He laid Margaret
upon ine soia, and applted restoratlves.
vvnen the white eyollds began to quivor,
he seated himself at tho piano and played
Boftly a strain from tho aong ho was g

whon the alarm was given.
To tho bewildered Margarot, slowly

coming back to coonclousness, tho laat
nour seemed a horrible drenm. Waa not
tho doctor burned to death? Yet there he
Bat, oalmly ploylng.

"What doea it mean 7" she oricd, rub-bin- g

her forehead. " Has thero not been
a flro 7 Wero you not burned to death 7"

"If I were, Baid the doctor, aeating
hlmaolf by her side, " I havo como back
to life in remarkably good shape.''

"But you wero burned, for your beard
ia nearly burned off."

Tho dootor put up his hand to feel for
hia beard. Like a flaah it camo back to
Margaret, the flre, her agony, her oonfeB-sio- n

; ahe covered her burning face with
her hands.

The hands were taken away and the
face lifted, bo that Margaret's eyes looked
into the eyea of tho doctor.

" Atalanta is won at last," he whiapered.
" 0 Gretchen I you cannot think how
hard it has been for me to keep silent all
this year."

For a moment they were ailent with
the blessedneaa of loving and being loved.
Then, aa the paat began more and more
tb intrude itself on the preaent, Margaret
asked :

" Did you not go up a ladder to save a
child, and fall with tho ladder into the
fire 7"

" If I had, I Bhonld hardly have been
hero now. I had just taken tho child
when the building began to go, but I
heard the crack and sprang from the lad-
der, and caught in a near window ledge
in that littlo brick building. There i
hung till they brought a ladder and helped
me down."

" But I heard two women say that you
were burned to death I'' said Margaret,
with a sbudder.

" Everybody auppoaed I was ; indeed, I
did not myself know but that I should be.
for the smoke was so thick, and the noise
made by the fire so great, that I could
neithor make myself seen nor heard. Just
when I felt that I could bang on no longer,
I heard a shout, and knew that I wasdis- -

covered. My left ahoulder ia atrained,
and my left hand will bo rather a uaeless
member (or a time. Aa I held tbe child
in my right artn I was forced to hang my
whole weieht on my left."

Margaret eeized the wounded member,
and, regardless of cuts and eoot, covered
it with kisses.

" I must not," cried Dr. Stolberir. aud
denly, " forget, in my own happiness, the
aorrows of those around me; there are
sulwnng little ones who need me."

I will go with you."
" Not you have already gone

through too much for your strength.
You belong to me now, and I shall take
good care of you.

" Yes, pleaded Margaret. " I
feel as if I had found a great treasure,
aud could not trust itfrom my aight for a
moment."

Dr. Stolberg could not reaiat thia plea
As he fastened Margaret's shawl he caught
her in his arms, saying, " At last I have
won the womon to whom I can speak as
uid the prince to his princeBS

'" Jly irlfe, mr life, 0 mar we walk thli world
Toked in an exerctee of noble tnd,
And so 1hron?h thoge datk gatet acroas the wlld
Tnat uo man knowB.' "
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oracnt by mnll for 2Bc. ln glnmin. Clrculnm froo. I. 8. JOHNSON & CO , Itoston, Mas.

D1PHTHERIA
JOHNSON'S ANOnYNE LINIMENT

and

Is fnct tlmt tho
Horso and (,'attlo o!d in this

Ia that Shprldan'a Condltlon
abioliitclyruroand

nn vill hcnsIy lon lowlpr. Io. ono tennnnnnfnl pach nint of

l

Croup, Ilroncliltla,
ANO-- I

V.N E 1.1 N M KNT for nlrrual and
Uie) will llioso

and will poslilvrly curo nlnc cnicsout of lcn. that will lave mnny
llvra BCiit froo by mall. Don't a moment.
Trcvcntlon Is better than curc.

CUJir.S Illerdlnir at tho I.un
ntis, CoiiKh, Whooplng Chronlo Dlurrlicca. Iljjcntory. Cholcra Morbm, Kldney Troublei.
Wseascj of the Spine. Sold cverywlicrc. Clrculars Ircc. I H. JOHNSON & CO., lloslon, Mass.

It awell-knnw- mosfof
rowtlcr coun-

try worthlcsa;
rnwdcrM vtryvalnablc.
Nothlnir Knrth inako

Shortdniin Coudlt
tn

rellcvo tcrrlMo

delay

Ilonr,.
(Vmsli.

food, Itwllt aho positivelv provcnt nivl curo Boldevorywhere,oracntbvmallfftr2Jc.ln

f L Bpt EP O Mlfl CDA I olntnpa. Kitrntshed Inlarpn hy mall, $1.30.
I Clrculari frco. I. 3. JOHNSON & Uoiton, Mast.

SULD UY O. MONTPELIER, VT.

Cash Buyers
Don't fail

and at line of new

just and

zPILLS

ItliBiiiiiiitlam.
histanlnncdutly

ENS LAY
ITnaCholpra.Ac.

rati,prlcc$1.00,

1H.AKEI.KY,

D. W. TEMPLE & CO.'S
look their extensive

FALL A! MI IS
They have received,

pnces than ever before, a very large line of

Ladies' and Children's C,oaks !

in all latest styles. One lot of eighty Walhinq
Jackets at $3.50, worth $6.00. This is a lot we closed
out, and they cannot be

Dress Goods,
An elegant line of Plaids,

Aathinn, Ncurnl-Rl- a,

JOIINHON'.H
Eiternat

dUensc,
IniVirmntloii

lnnucnz.i,
Ilacklng

the

of Dry Goods,
to call at

are selling at much lower

nianufactured at that price.

Dress Goods!
Ottoraan Cloths, Flannels,

Juuction, Vermont, and sold

White River Junction, Vt.

Cashmeres, etc, m all shades. A 36-inc- h fill-wo- ol Cash-mer- e

at 50 cents per yird, worth 67 1-- 2 cents. These
goods are cheap, and cannot be duplicated at this price.
Special prices in Plushes, Black and Colored Velvets and
Velveteens, bought July 1st at 25 cents per yard less
than they can be bought for at the present time.,

Ladies' and Children's Underwear !

Hosiery, Skirts, Corsets, Gloves, and all kinds of Dress
and Cloak Trimmings in endless variety and at less price
than ever before. One lot of Children's wool Hose at
at 20 and 25 cents, worth 30 and 40 cents.

$Sr Purchasers of Dry Goods will do well to look
at our stock, as we have a great many special bargains
this year. Respectfully, D. W. TEMPLE $ CO.

We Lead, Not Follow!
Ilaving just received the largest, finest and chcapcst stock

of goods, we are prcpared to sell the lowest.

Dress Goods of All Kinds!
Velvets, Yolvetcenfc, Plushes, Plain and Brocade Cloakings,
Ribbcms, Buttons; Ladies', Gents' and Children's Hosiery,
all kinds and prices; Linen Ilandkcrchiefs, Napkins, Table
Linen, Table Covers, Felt for Covers, Prints, Cott6ns, etc.

CROGKERY, GLASS WARE AND GHINA,
In Vases and Fancy Goods of all kinds, all of which will

be sold cheaper than ever before.

State FoSSSfrer. Vt. I H. C. WEBSTER.

65,000 Hanover Crackers
J3

Manul'iicturcd at AVIiiio IMvor

CO.,

all Dcalors ia Vermont and JNor iiaiiiiisiuro.
Tbe eteady Incroaslng demand for ray goods liag compelled me each year to enlnrge and

lncrease my facllltled, nnd nnw I liavn th larRest and most oompletn Fnctory nf the kind ln
Vermont. Tnrnlng out over 05,000 "llnnover" Cnicki'rs pvery worklnt; duy proven that
" Hanover " Crackers are what the people want. Tlmukiue you for your generous patronaRB In
tlio iwiHt, and hoplng you will always ask for Smitii's Confeotioneiiv nnd "Hanovku"
Chackebs, I am reapectfully

6E0RGBW. SMITH,

FALL ANN0UNCEMENT1
We are now receiving direct from the large Manu-facturin- g

House of Messrs. Spiunqer Brotiieks, Boston,
fresh invoices of their New and Fashionable CLOAKS.
"We invite our customers to see these goods. Every gar-me- nt

bears Manufacturers' narae in full. llespectfully,

J. G. MOHEISOU & CO.,

Union Bloclc, State St., - - - - Montpelier, V(r


